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Ax painted Chieftains, whom, at freedom's call 


To battle rous'd, no dangers could appal, 

With naked breast who C:ar's might withstood, 

And drench'd the plains of Kent with Roman blood ; 

Who, with rude arms, and inexpert in war, 

Thro' the thick legions drove the ſcythed car, 

Fac'd their bright steel with irretorted eye, 

And, though you could not conquer, dar'd to die; 
And you, their Sons, as terr'ble as they, 

In courteous chivalry's heroic day, 

Prompt to unsheath the sword, with equal zeal, 

For beauty's smile divine, or England's weal ; 

Who strew'd the field of Cressy with the dead, 

By Edward's sable Boy to glory led: 
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And you, wha dard at > arts oppose 

A small, but patriot band, to hosts of foes, 

When your fifth Harry s arm, with hardy blow, 
Laid the plum d crest of stout Alanson low, 

And each youth fought, as on his single lance 
Had hung the fate of Albion and of France: | 
Look, oh! look down, from your celestial state, 
Ye sacred sha des of the departed Great! 


Say, for your country's good, your country's fame, 


Did e er your bosoms burn with brighter flame, 
Than that, which glow'd in NErsox's gen'rous soul, 
Where the proud Niles majestic waters roll, 


When humbly bow'd the boas ted tricolor 
'To Britisb . on th' Egyptian shore? 


As some bright angel, of unwearied wing, 
'Arm'd with the bolts of heav n s eternal King, 


Sublime ly soaring at the high command, 


'Hurls dire destruction on a guilty land; 
So, at her awful voice, Britannia's SON, 
Far fam'd for many a deed of prowess done, 


Midst the ſell bands of France to spread dismay, 


And curb ambition, plo"ghs the wat ry ways | 
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With . prow, and wu mu Ae 


O for that zeraph voice, whose lofty «trains 


Sung warring spirits in th' ethereal plains, 
And Gabriel, driving from the realms of bliss : 


Hell's vanquish'd legions to the deep abyss ; 


Then might J paint the fury of the fight, 
And all the horrors of that dreadful night, 


When the great NELSON, in Aboukir bay, 
Descried the Gallic Fleet, and darted on his prey. 


Now issue forth from each tremendous tire 


Volumes of smoke, and cataracts of fire, 


The roaring cannons, through the pitchy gloom, 


Disgorge death's demons lurking in their wo mb | 
Flies through the hurtled air the whirring ball, | 
And all is desperate rage, and darkness all, 

Save when the vivid lightnings, as they otic, 
Flash on the decks a momentary day. 


The Cniex, unmov'd amidst the iron show'r, 


Calmly directs the thunder, where to pour ; 
Loud shrieks are heard; and, ting'd with hostile gore, 
The ſea runs purple to the frighted shore. 
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In ſpeechless anguish stands the foe aghast, 
Rattle the yard-arms, groans the falling mast. 
And, with torn sail, and many a tatter'd vane, 


Dash their long ruins o'er the foaming main, 


See, from ych Gallic ships“, a flood of light T5 
Breaking impetuous on the aching sight, 
All glaring as the sun's meridian rays, 
Flame roll'd on flame, and blaze succeeding blaze. 
Where, where, ye Bauls, for safety shall ye go? 


Fierce fires above, the yawning deep below--- 


Ah! soon each heart perplexing doubt is o'er ; . 


The huge volcanos burst with hideous roar, 


This way and that, the wrecks enormous fly, 


And -planks, and arms, and men are whirld into the Sky. 


Quakes in her slimy bed the crocodile, 
Andall the monsters of prolific Nile, 
The hollow shores rebellow to the sound, 


Tremble Rosella's turrets, Shakes the ground, 
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Whilst the wild teak midst the tott'ring walls, 
 Leaps from his couch, and on his Prophet calls, 
And each fond mother, with pale fear opprest, 
Hugs her child closer to her swarthy breast. 


Lo, on the rear of that immortal night, 


The fair Aurora peers with golden light; 

The scene how chang'd! Erewhile her orient ray 
Danc'd on the Gallic streamers, bright and gay, 
In firm array the naval tow'rs display'd 
To wond'ring Mamalukes, and Copbts dismay d, 

| Whence floated on the breeze, the palms among, 

The shout exulting, the triumphant song. : 

The scene how chang'd ! Of all their glories shorn, 

Late sorrowing Egypt's terror, now her scorn, 

With ensigns lower d, and with blood o'erspread, 

Ports chok'd with men, the dying and the dead, 

The pond rous hulks, their thunders fore d to sleep. 

Load, with their shatter'd mass, th' Hesperian deep. 


+ The Mediterranean. fo called by the Ancients, 
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Thus when the tempest, scowling oer the waves, 
Forth rushes from the dark Eolian caves, | 
And, through the luridair, with clouds o'ercast, 

Oer pines Norwegian £weeps the howling blast, 

The tall trees crash, their proud tops downward sunk, 


Lays stript. and bare, each mutilated trunk. 


While Victory, faithful to a ParrtoT KING, 
Thus on his valiant navy spreads her wing, 1 
The notes of Fame the mighty deeds relace ; 


But Europe trembles. for her Hero's fate. 
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Cease, cease your fears; the scar, which Glory ploughs, 


Intrepid NELSON, on thy manly brows, 


she tends with lenient hand, and. how ring rounde. 


With all her laurels veils the glorious wound. 
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These are thy triumphs, BRTrAIN ! T hine alone, 
Great Guardian of the Altar and the Throne, 
To grasp the trident of the deep profound, 
And speak in thunder to the world around; = | . C 
Oer seas, by Commerce led, securely roam, 
And bring the wealth of distant empires home; 
Unfold thy union cross, without coatroul, 


To the scorch d line, or ice. incrus ted pole, | 
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Times, where the Loplond peasant shi ring roves, 
Or the soft Indian lies in citron groves; + 

Thy pow'rful aid to scepter d suppliants yield, 
And oer them stretch thy tutelary shield, 4 
Imperial Austria's drooping eagle raise, 

New prune bis wings, restore his wonted blaze, 
Relume the Turkisb crescent in its wane, 


E And bid he ATem;bian sons no more complain; ; 


Beneath the shade of British banners bold, 
Bid Tagus, fearless, roll oer sands of gold, 
From rapid Yolga's banks call armies forth, 
And rouse the millions of the torpid north; 
Pitying the orphan's, and the widow's tear, 
Arrest of frantic Gauls the wild career, 
Who, deadlier than an earthquake or a storm, 
Fair nature's works with impious hand i 


And tear, disdainful of the wrath divine, 


2 men their bless ings, and from God his ohrizs, 


Let vaunting Gallia view, with jealous eye, 
Thy smiling plains, the «eat of liberty. 


Of future conquests in her orgies boast, 


And dream of golden plunder en thy cast? 2 * of 
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Still shalt thou brave, wide ocean's stately Queen, 


Her rage, all impotent, with look serene, 

Shew thy great Chiefs, to foes unta ht to bow. 
A Duxcan, Vixcewt, NELSON, and a How, 
Prepand to, smite the base. invadin horde, 

Like the bri ht Cherubim, with flaming word. 
Plac Jon the confines by th' Almi hty pow 8 


To guard the Sacred bass of Eden sbow'r.. . - 


| Ha:trious Names | if e er the mute can give; 
Immortal fame, immortal hall ye live; 
Still shall ye shine in Glory s high abodes, 
Amidst the Heroes and the Demigods, 


To save asinking world by Heay! n design'd, 


The fathers, and protectors: .of minkind ! [: 
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